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CHARLES AND PEGGY. 
Concluded from page 34. 

d THE next day Charles hastened to 
the cell, where he found the once 
sprightly, blooming beauty, sitting 
alone, pale and dejected, supporting her 
feeble body with her hands placed upon 
her knees, and looking with a kind of 
fixed insensibility upon the ground.— 
Charles, after he had recovered from 
the first shock occasioned by such a 
spectacle, went to her, and gently taking 
her by the hand, called her by her 
name. His voice awakened her re- 
membrance in a moment; she instantly 
started from her seat, her eyes sparkled 
with eagerness, and her cheeks glowed 
with blushes:--she held him at a dis- 
tance, and gazed at him with a pier- 
cing and fixed attention. Still she was 

imeg Sent; but he still urging her to speak, 

and asking if she knew him, she, at 
length fetched a deep sigh, and said, 

« Yes, I know you very well: you are 

Charles.” He was so moved at this in- 

cident, that he caught her in his arms, 

and wept over her in an excess of fond- 
ness, uttering many tender and passion- 
ate exclamations of love and pity. It 
had been remarked, that during the 
whole time of her confinement the af- 
fliction of her mind had not once been 
relieved by tears; but now they burst 
from her in asudden and copious show- 
er; her countenance grew more expres- 
sive, and her reason seemed already to 
have returned. When he went away, 
she asked him, tenderly, if she should 
not see him again. Upon his assuring 
her that he would not only see her 
again, but he always with her, she re- 
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plied, with a sigh, though with perfect 
composure—“ Then I shall be weil.” 
If Charles had not before been en- 
amoured with her beauty, he was now 
in love to distraction with her distress. 
The next morning he went again to the 
hospital, and was told that Peggy had 
wept, incessantly, many hours after he 
left her: that she was then more calm 
and composed, ate what was brought her, 
desired that she might have some change 
of clothes, about which she had, till 
then, been totally indifferent. When 
he entered her cell, and enquired how 
she had rested, her answer was ready 
and pertinent, He stayed with her the 
whole day, and she still behaved with 
a modest reserve, and becoming decen- 
cy, like one conscious of having been 
seen in a disorder from which she was 
recovered. In this manner he conti- 
(nued to visit her near two months, and 
being then convinced that no degree of 


to a more commodious apartment: her 
health and beauty returned; her pa- 
rents and Charles were overjoyed at the 
change, and they were soon afterwards 
inarried. 
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IMPROVEMENT OF YOUTH. 

Lrr not the season of youth be bar- 
ren of improvements so essential to 
vour future felicity and honour. Now 
is the seed-time of life; and according 
to what you sow, you shall reap. Your 
character is new, under Divine assist- 
ance, of your own forming’; your fate 
is, in some measure, put into your own 
hands. Your nature is as yet pliant and 
soft, Habits have not established their 
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her disorder remained, she was removed” 
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dominion. Prejudices have not pre- 
occupied your understanding. The 
world has not had time to contract and 
debase your aflections. All your pow- 
ers are more vigorous, disembarrassed, 
and free, than they will be at any fu- 
ture period. Whatever impulse you 
now give to your desires and passions, 
the direction is likely to continue. It 
will form the channel in which your 
life is to run; nay, it may determine 
its everlasting issue. Consider then the 
eniployment of this important period as 
the highest trust which shall ever be 
committed to you ; as, in a great mea- 
sure, decisive of your happiness, in 
time, and in eternity. Asin the suc- 
cession of the seasons, each, by the in- 
variable laws of Nature, affects the 
productions of what is next in course; 
so, In human life, every period of our 
age, according as it is well or ill spent, 
influences the happiness of that which 
is to follow. Virtuous youth gradually 
brings forward accomplished and flour- 
ishing manhood; and such manhood 
passes of itself, without uneasiness, into 
respectable and tranquil old age. But 
when Nature is turned out of its re- 
enlar course, disorder takes place in 
the moral, just as in the vegetable 
world. If the Spring put forth no blos- 
soms, in Summer there will be no 
beauty, and in Autumn no fruit. So, if 
youth be trifled away without improve- 
ment, manhood will be contemptible, 
aud old age miserable. If the begin- 
nings of life have been vanity, its later 


end can be no other than vezration of 
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THE QUACK DOCTORS. 

Mr. Timothy Hunks, had by his at- 
tention to business, amassed a conside- 
rable fortune ; he was what the good 
citizens call @ good man. But altho’ 
Timothy paid his bills punctually and 
was estcemed @ good man in the mer- 
cantile world, out of it he was held in 
the estimation of @ dad one, for his 
vices were manv; andif he possessed 
any Virtues, they were so few that his 
most Intimate triends could never dis- 
cover them 
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hard drinking, and in- 
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discriminate connexions, had at the 
age of sixty, brought upon Timothy 
complication of disorders, which baffled 
the art of medicine, and at last caused 
an imposthume in his breast, that 
threatened suffocation. One day he 
was seized with a violent fit which had 
every appearance of a stroke from 
death, tor he sunk senseless into his 
arm-chair, his situation gave great! 
alarm to a brace of female servants, 
Mary and Martha, who had long at- 
tended him, each of whom expected 
from him a good round legacy, when 
he made his will. Each sent for her 
favourite Dr., Mary for the’ celebrated 
quack, Dr. Corosive and Martha for her 
favourite Mr. Vegetable, whose cele- 
brated syrup, according to his own ac- 
count, operates as an universal restora- 
tive, and does every thing but call back 
the dead into life. 

During the absence of the mesengers, 
Timothy recovered from his fit, and had 
swallowed a few glasses of wine before 
their arrival, which happened to be 
almost at the same instant, for when 
the first messenger announced doctor 
Corrosive to be at the door, the second 
roared out that doctor Vegetable was 
on the stairs. 

Mary and Martha echoed the annun- 
ciation. 

“ Doctor Corrosive is at the door,” 
said Mary. 

“ Doctor Vegetable is on the stairs,” 

exclaimed Martha. 

“ Then the grave-digger is in the 
parlour, I presume,” Zaid Timothy. 

The doctors entered at the same in- 
stant, and, without further ceremony, 
each seized a wrist,—each ordered 
Timothy to put out his tongue, and 
each concurred that his blood raged in 
a high fever. 

There never was perhaps, in natare, 
a finer contrast of figures than between 
the rival quacks: Corrosive was a fo- 
reigner, pale and lean 3-- Vegetable al 
Englishman, improved in his elocution 
by the cockney dialect. 

“ We must raise dis one bad féver.” 
said Corrosive ;—” prepare some mul- 
led wine in a moment.” 


«“ Cool the fever you mean,” safd 



















Veg 
pill 
66 







“lent 
hus? 
“ce 







ros 
scr] 
“ 







tuble 
clain! 
for 8 
Hscu 
macl 
lam 
iwee 
ment 
TI 
rosl\ 
Veg 
obse 
and 
auth 
C 
table 
burs 
caus 
mac 
imp: 
diate 
V 
the 
insil 
poc! 
said 
dray 
scel 
cast 
in 3 
act 
des 
doo 
sat 
In, 
my 






lor 
Hi 
tak 
rat 
al 
ha 


14 < 
je 











Vegetable,—“ a few of my wegetaédle 
ills will do his business.” 

“ Thank you doctor,” said the pa- 
tient, “ but I am not ready to have my 
husiness done yet.” 

“« Prepare the wine,” continued Cor- 
rosive,—--“¢ make haste with my pre- 
scription.” “© He must be heated.” 

“ Must be cooled,” answered Vege- 
tuble. “I am in a hopeful situation,” ex- 
cdaimed Timothy ; one doctor declares 
for burning, and the other disciple of 
Hsculapius is for freezing up my sto- 
mach ; so that, like an earthen piicher, 
lam like to be shivered to pieces be- 
ween opposite and contending ele- 
ments.” . 

The dispute now raged high. Cor- 
rosive produced his Jdetters fratent ; 
Vegetable did the same; and Timothy 
observed, they both murdered legally, 
and might boast of power to kill by 
authority. 

Corrosive seized his cane; Vege- 
table parried with a chair.—Timothy 
burst into a loud laugh; the laugh 
caused a convulsion in Timothy’s sto- 
mach, and the convulsion burst the 
imposthume, which gave him imme- 
diate ease. 

When Timothy had recovered from 
the effects of his laughter, he gently 
insinuated his hand into his breeches 
pocket, and pulling out two half-eaglesy 
said, ‘ here, gentlemen, you have 
drawn off my Aumours by the humourous 
scene you have acted: in the present 
case too, you have acted tovife ; though 
in most cases, I am _ persuaded, you 
act to death ; 
desire you may never again darkemmy 
doors, unless the immposthume: should 
gather, in which case I shall call you 
in, and pay you to create a /augh for 
my relief.” 
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ANECDOTE OF THE GRANTS. 

A Gentlemhan, thought to be the late 
lord Gardenston, on a tour through the 
Highlands of Scotland, being obliged to 

take lodgings for a night at an inn of 
.” i rather inferior degree, was, perhaps, at 
t!- a Toss how to spend the evening. He 
happened to look at a bible that lay in 
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where it mentions, ‘ and there were 
giants in those days,” he, with a pen, 
by a small addition to the letter i in 
the word giants, made the passage 
read thus—and there were grants in 
those days. Grant is the name of a 
famous clan in that quarter, arf being 
the host’s name, he claimed kindred 
with it. The host was soon afterwards 
calied im to take a glass, and put off 
the time a little ; when the antiquity of 
the Highland clans became the topic 
of conversation; that of Grant was 
maintained by the host to be one of the 
most ancient, brave, &c. This the 
gentleman readily assented to, adding, 
that if he recollected well, the Grants 
were mentioned in scripture. The host, 
however, could not believe this, and. 
perhaps began to think it was mentioned 
by way of satire. The gentleman then 
offered to shew him that it was the 
truth, and asking for a bible, the land- 
lord naturally handed the one in the 
room, when, to his inexpressible sur- 
prise and joy, he shewed him the pas- 
sage, “and there were Gran‘¢s in those 
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!days;” which the enraptured proud 
Highlander read repeatedly ere he. 
could believe his eyes. The gentleman 
left him in the full conviction of its 
being a real truth, and happy in being 
in the knowledge of what he conceived 
none of his brethren knew before. 








Three boys named Tom, Dick, and 
Harry, lived together in the same house. 
The last named being to pass some 
time in the country—when Harry goes 
off said Tom, we shail get rid of a fool. 
Indeed we shall, said Dick, a very 
great fool. To which Harry replied, I 
shall be a greater gainer than you, for 
you will get rid of but one fool, while 
I shall get rid of two. 
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A person in the city, boldly adverti- 
ses, that he is in possession of, and will 
employ the BLACK ART, to get his liv- 
ing. The civil magistrates have not 
deemed it advisable to interfere, since 
the fellow applies his art only to BooTs 
and sHoEsS, and im such a way, that he 
puts his customers ona respectable root- 
ing, without any Injury to their soLEs 











tis room, and coming to a passage, 


THE BEACON. 
THE scene was more beautiful far to my eye, 
Than if day in its pride had arrayed it; 
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The land breeze blew mild, and the azure} 


arched sky 
Looked pure as the spirit‘that made it : 
The murmur rose soft as I silently gazed 
On the shadowy wave’s playful motion, 
From the dim distant isle till the beacon fire 
blazed ” 
Like a star in the midst of the ocean. 
No longer the joy of the sailor boy’s breast 
Was heard im his wildly-breathed numbers; 
The sea-bird had flown to her wave girdled 
nest, : ‘ 
The fisherman sunk to his slumbers. 
One moment I looked from the hill’s gentle 
slope, 
(All hushed was the billow’s commotion) 
And thought that the beacon looked lovely as 
hope, 
That star of life’s tremulous ocean. 
The time is long past and the scene is afar ; 
Yet, when my head rests on its pillow, 
Will memory sometimes rekindle the star 
That blazd on the breast of the billew. 

In life’s closing hour, when the trembling 
soul flies, 
And death stills the heart’s last emotion, 

© then may the seraph of mercy arise, 

Like a star on eternity’s ocean! P. M: I. 
THE TAILOR’S LAMENTATION. 

Some rogue has stole my shears away, 
And stole my thimble too ; 

My scissors they are gone astray, 
Ah me! what shall I do? 

My needles rusted are, alas? 
My yard of little use; 

And all my hopes now, by the mass 
Depend upon my goose. 

Then wiskey bring, ’twill banish gloom, 
We'll drink ’till we are blind. 

For every Gay new cloth shall come, 
And cabbage leave behind. 

Come Judy, bring the ball of thread, 
tl work with Pat and thee; 

And when we’ve earn’d our daily bread, 
Thou shalt get drunk with me. 

And as I trim this coat with lace, 
This thought shall clear my mind, 

That future profit I can trace 
From remnants left behind. 

Then wiskey bring, *twill banish gloom, 
We'll drink ’trll we are blind, 

For every day new cloth shall come, 
And cabbage leave behind. 

But mark ! at thoughts of silver lace, 
Which makes this coat so gay, 

A cloud oerspreads my Judy’s face 
And drives each smile away. 

So like this gaudy coat my dear, 
Unless youMry your pipes, 

Your shoulders quickly shall appear, 
Right well belaccd with stripes. 
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Then wiskey bring, *twill banish gicom, 
We'll drink ’till we are blind, 
For every day new cloth shall come, 
And cabbage leave behind. 
HOME, | 
When evening flings her dusky shade 
O’er days departing close ; 
When labour drops the pen or spade © 
For pleasure, or repose. 
With hasty step, and gladsome heart, 
I seek my much lov’d home ; 
A cot that boasts no builder's art, 
An unaspiring dome. 
Yet there the virtues with their train 
Of social joys resort, 
There health, and peace, and freedom rein, 
Fair exiles form a court. 


| When heard the scrapings of my feet, 


What transports stir within ! 
Affection pipes her welcome sweet, 
* A pleasing tuneful din, 
My children fly to share my kiss, 
A little artless group ! | 
There centered is a mothers bliss, 
And all a fathers hope. 
My loving partner, in her turn, 
Anticipates desire ; 
And oft, as if it would not burn, 
She trims the blazing fire. 
Officiously she now displays 
The dish and cleanly platter ; 
And when excuse for ought she prays, 
Contentment cries ‘* no matter.” 
Thus round my soul endearment twines, 
With stronger, faster hold; 
Yes, Hymen’s lamp still brighter shines, 
And charms still new unfold. 
As thus connubial pleasures rise, 
To gild my dear abode, 
To heaven I lift my grateful eyes, 
And thank a bounteous God. 





A REFLECTION. 


Trust not in strength, it will decay, 
Nor place a confidence in gold ; 
Vain pompous grandeur fades away, 
And all its phantom’d honours mould..” 
But virtue, ever blooming crest, 
A conscious zeal and jove to God, 
| Shall find no storms that round invest, 
Can prove a dire destructive rod, 





—a = a 


CONDITIONS. 


A No. will be published every Saturday. 

The price is fwelwe and a half Cents pet 
month, payable quarterly in advance. 

At the close of each year, a title page, in- 
dex, and list of subscribers will be given, 

Phi!adelpSiaw Published by Tuomas G. 
Conpir, x" No. 22, Carter's alley, opposite 
Mr. Girard’s Bank—where Subscriptions and 
Communications will be thankfully reeerved, 
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